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IN THE MORNING SOW THY SEEL

Erclexica’ss ri. 6.

Wha the balmy mornag bre-zs
Softly moves the budding rees,
And the genia! sun of spring
Doth the liviug verdure brng:
When the gently falling showers
Wake to lifte the wild-wood flowers;
When the robin and the wren
Come with cheerfnl songs aguin,
And each living, breathing thing
Joyous hails returning spring—
In the moruning sow thy seed
Waiting for the hurvest's meed

Gentle spring shall vieid her reiga:
Summer's promise ciothe the plang
Warbling bird and busy hee

Hush their cheerful minstrelisy:
Ripening fruit succecd the Howers,
Nourished ofl by sumwmwer showers;
Earth s51eld up her bounteous store
When the summer dags are o'er.
Autumn winds with clulling power
€url the aaf and fade the Hower—
Hast thou sown in morning s prims,
Thou shalt reap in evealag time.

Loving mother on whose breast
Helpless infaney fuds rest,
Canst thou read its wondering thoughs
In it~ infant being wiouzhi?
Every Lour that passes by
Gives its lessoa silently:
In thy hand this being les,
Thine 1o mold 1ts destintes:
Shall he win, or yvield the strifs,
“Weary with the march of hifer®
Sow thy sesd with love und curs,
Guard it with a molher's prayer.=-
Sow thy se=d in wmorning bright,
“At evening time there shall b ligh?,
—Katharine . Canniug, in Good Housckeep- :
fa |
—_— - — |

A CELEBRATED CASE.

{
The Remarkable Story of Joab

Smedgeley’'s WillL

«] see by the county paper, Major,”
suid the "Squire, *th't Sol Dooclaw’s
son Mose hain’t satisfied with the will
viae ol' man left, "caus: it don’t secm to
settle much o the Dooclaw property
on to nobody but Mose's brother Jose
«1' his fam’ly, an' he's gointer hev the

jaw take a whack at it.” i
- . - 3. 1 [ '
“More'n likely,” replied the Old .
Settler. *Jose Doociaw is a good deal |

seteh a clutchin’ sort of feller cit'zen
«z Bully Bill Smedgeley were, but the
«hances is th't things wun't turn out !
amazin' lucky fer Jose's brother
Mose ez they did wunst fer Buily Bill's
vrother Hackenberry. time he sot up
the law ag’in Bully Bill's gobblin® up
&!l the Smedgeley clearin's in the-
Sugar Swamp distrie’. Them was the
days w'en natur’ took a hand in seein’ :
1h't folks got jestica, an’ w'en wit-
nesses th't nobody hadn’t never thunk
<" s'penyin’ tumbled onter the stand in
<ime to yank innercence outen the
bogs o' diffikilty, and chuck guilt head
over heels inter the slop holes o' con-
‘gsion clean up to its peck. Bat
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natur’ don’t seem to bz like she usety | they was all obfusticated by this, an’

were—leastways, not the way th't T |
racomember her. You mind the great |
will case 0' Smadgeley ag'in Smedge- !
jey, don't ye, "Sqyuire?” ‘

“] know'd a Smedgeley wunst th't |
lived over beyent Lost Crow Barren,™
said the "Squire, “but the name wa'n't |
Bully Bill nor Hackenberry. The
name were Sophrony, an' she married i
a Coblink. Were Sophrony in the |
sawsuit?”

] lived in Sugar Swamp in them
days,” said the Old Settler, *‘an’
«now’'d ev'rybody fm whar the dees-
tric’ to whar it left off, but I never
heerd o Sophrony Smedgeley. She
nadn't nuthin’ to do with the case.”

“Not ez much ez bein’ a witness?”
asked the 'Squire.

“No, sir,” said the Old Setiler, em-
phatically.

“She mow't ha' know'd ona o' the
lawyers, mebbe,” said the "Squire.

“Mebbe,” said the Old Settler.
“Lawyers wa'n't very p'tic'lar who

' were to hev ev'ry thing. Sureenough,

“it.  But two or three days

| treated me right,

they know'd in them days.”

“Qr mebbe her brother-in-law, Sam
Coblink, who were a constable wunst,
mowt a' had sumpin’ to do with 'restin’
somebody in the case,” persisted the |
"Squire. |

“Th' wa'n't nobody ‘rested!” ex-|
claimed the Old Settler, waxing warm. |
“Th’ were some one in jail fer sheep
stealin’, though, I recomember, an’
since ye 'minded me of it, the name
were Coblink!”

“Smedgeley ag'in Smedgeley!” said
the "Squire, tapping his forehead with
his knuckles. *“Seems to me [ orter
‘member a leetle sumpin’ "bout that
case. Who were the Jedge, Major?" |

“0Ol' Snappy Filer, b'gosh!" ex- |
claimed the Old Settler. **An’ a rip-
snorter he were, too!”

“Thar!" ejaculated the "Squire, slap-
ping the O d Settler on the knee. *I|
knowed th’ orter be somebody mixed
up in that case th't were familiar to |
me. Sophrony's second cousin, Arte- |
mesy Bone. worked fer Jedge Filer
wanst! Course! Consekently Smedge-
ley ag'in Smedgeley must ha’ be'd a ?’
case ez were a case. | disremember
the verdic', Major. Did the jury say |
‘Not guilty, but don’t do it ag’'in? or
did they hang the plaintiff 2"

“'Jestice were done by the verdic’
clean to the top notch!” said the Old
Settler, *an’ if juries k'd ha' been
p'voked inter huangin’ plaintiffs in them
days, 'Squire, an’ you had been a
plaintiff, jestice ‘ud ha' been done to'
you, too, b'gosht’lmighty, an’ you
wouldn't be a settin’ here a mixin' up
Coblinkses an’ Artemesy Boneses with
a chapter o' history ez tetchin’ ez the
case o' Smedgely ag'in Smegeley were.
I'll jest tell ye 'bout it, if it Hain't fer
nuthin’ more'n to make ye 'shamed o
yerself.

“O!' Joab Smadgeley were ona o’ the
fust individu'ls th't had the kerridoe |

t her a hack, anyhow.’

|
10 settie atl dSugar Swamp an’ skirmisn

ter lund. He got a lot of it together, |
an' by the time his two boys had

grow'd up he were the richest.man in

the deestric. He were a stubborn ol’

possum. an’ w'en his son Hackenberry :
went off un’ married little Sairy Lib

Bunter, ¢z hadn’t nuthin’ but her red

cheeks an' her snappin’ black eyes an’
the calizer dress she were married in,

fe jist up an’ read the riot act to Hack- |
enberry, an' tol' him, b'gesh, th't he |
mowt go an’ grad fer hisself, an’ mzlkil1
up his mind th't nonc of the Smedgos |
ley clearin’s 'd ever dropinter his grip.

An' Hackeuberry an’ ;:rub!_)od.i
an’ him au’ Salry Libgot aiong tol'able
like. un’ didn't ast no odds o” nobody. ]
Hackenbery Smedgeley were ez pop'lar '
ez a cirens, but ol' Joab never r o™ |
nized him nor Saiey Lib. Joab’s wife
had died “long "fore Hackenberry were
married. an’ the ol” man made his hum
with his oldest Sill.  Evirybody
called Bill Bully Bill, “eaus he were a
cross-wrained an’ overbearin’ chap, an’
meanern jimson weed. It were
kgow'd ez well ¢z any thing could be
th't ol' Joab had made his will, an’,
that he had give ev'ry thing he had 10
Buily Bill, an th't Hakenberry 'd hef

to keep on a grubbhin' ez longz ez he

lived. fer all the good the ol man's
belongin's 'd do him  Ev'rybody thort |
it were an all-fired mis'able thing I‘ur{
Joab todo, Bully Bill h2in’ so mean an’ |
stingy, an’ not treatin’ the ol' man

p'tic'lur pleasin’, for all.

“Wull, one day Joub Smedgeley up
an’' died. Hackenberry an’ Sairy Lib
was to the funer’l, 0 coursa. an’ a fe«}l-'
in’ a consarued more bad about the ol’
man’'s kickin' the bucket th'n Bally |
Bill did. But th’ wa'n't no cail fer)
Bill to fee! bud. ¢z he were shet of ali
trouble o lookin’ after his pan, an’

el
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Joah's will were perjuced, an’ it made
Bill the hul! an’ solitary heir. Hack-
enberry not even bein’ mentioned iw
arterw'd
Silas Bipp dropped in 2t Hackenberry's
an’ says:

o «Hackenberry,” says he, ‘that will
o’ Bill's huin't the rizht one,” says he.

s W at! sa ys Huckenberry.

“+Yeor oap made another will only

‘He kim
Bill hain’t
an' | hain’t treated

ackenberry right” says “I'm
gointer make a new willL™ yer pap
says, “an’ don’t ye say a word aboutit,”
he says. So he made a new will, an’ [
witnessed it. He took it with him, an'
if it can't be foun’ we must ast the law
to see w'at kin be did.’

“Wull, Hackenberry an' Sairy Lib,

two weeks azo,’ SaAVs Silas.

to me an’ vNilas,

SUVs,

1
PO &

Hackenberry went right down to Bully
Biil's, an’ he says:

-Rill,” says he, whar's pap's right
will?

“Bully Bill kinder looked skeert fer
a minute, an' then he blustered up an’
sayvs:

««Right here it is! he says. ‘Here
it is, an’ it turns ev'ry thing over to
me, ez didn’t goan’” marry a gal with
nuthin' but red aan’ a caliker
dress,’ says he.

sesAll  right! Hackenberry.
‘We'll see w'at law were made fer.’

¢« *Ho! ho! says Bill. *‘Wewill, hay?
Go it?

“So Hackenberry he went over to
the county seat an’ hunted up Lawyer
Tom Liftun:. He tol’ the lawyer the
hull story. Tom he shuck his head
an’ looked solemn.

“Ji's a N}'.::i‘;l}' cuse,’ says he.
‘We've got to prove a heap,” says he.
‘Bill's got a reg'lar giniwine will. We .
haint. The chances is we'll git
knocked out., says he; ‘but we'll give

cheeks

savls

“An' sothe great will case o' Smedg-
eley ag'in Smedgeley were begun.
The day kim round fer it to be tried.
an, Bully Bill jumped on his hoss an’
started for the county seat. He had
hired all the best lawyers he k'd skeer
up, an’ dida't feel much worried about
the case goin' ag’in him.

“+ got pap’s will," h » said to hisself,
‘If thuz another one let 'em perjuce
it," says he.

“On the way in to court, Bill stopped
at the big waterin® trough at the Wild |
Gander Ridge cross roads to give his
hoss a drink. Ez the hoss were
drinkin’ Bill looked up an’ sce a cou-
ple o' fish hawks more’n two hundred
feet in the air, straight up over his
head, a fightin' like all possessed.
The nex’ minute he see sumpin’ drop-

pin’ down to'rds the groun’ and’ ’fore

he hardly know'd it, it kim kerchunk |
inter the waterin® trough, "most hittin' |
his hoss on the head. en' a splatterin’
the water up like mad Then Bill see
that sumpin’ th't kim plinkin’ down
were a slammin’ big picker'’l. Omne o'
the hawks had ketched it, o' course,
and t'other hawk had tried to git it
away, an’ the picker'l had tumbled |

! Pm both of "em. The fish were gaspin’

yet, an’ afore Bill had got over his
g'prise it begun to wiggle an’ then |
swum about in the trough ez if nuthin’
had happened. !

«««Wull, I'm gummed!” says Bill.‘
“That picker'l’s fm my pond, sure, an’
is jest ez good ez new,’ says he. ‘I
kin git four shil'n' fer that in town,’ |

says he, ‘an’ that'll keep me a day an’

better. I'li take him with me,” says
he. '

“Bill jumped offen his hoss an'
yvanked the picker'! out, an’ strung

him on a stick. »
*+He's god for six poun’, says Bill.

i Tom.
he, ‘I foun’ sumpin’ in his maw. Hiram |

aau ne trotted on to'rds the county
seat. Now Tom Liftum, the lawyer,
were oncommon fond o' picker’l, and
he were the fust man th't Bully Bill
met ez he jogoed inter town.

«Hullo! =ays Tom. ‘I'm ag'in ye,
Bill," says he: ‘but ye hain’t got no
objections to =ellin’ me that picker’'l,
hev .\t3

v +8ly'd say not," says Bill. ‘Net, if
ye'll pay the price fer it,” says he.

«s *How much? says Tom.

s+Four shil'n’,” says Bill.

«*Tom handed the money right out,
and ook the picker’l hum.

“The case o Smedgely agin Smedge-
Iy kim on that arternoon. Ev'ry body
were thar, an’ a good many show'd by
Silas Bipp 1h’t ol’ Joab had made a
new wiil. but folks could see th’t, no
matter if he had. the will hadn’t turned
ap, and ez longz ez Bully Bill haa a
ziniwine will th't had tnrned up,
Huckenberry's chunces wa'n't wath a
hiill o white beans. Arter Silas got
through witnes=in", Tom he called his
nex’ witness. It were Hiram Slay, a
yvoung bushwhackerth’t wa'n't giner'y
s'posed to hev more'n a milkpan fall Y
gumption. Folks wondered wat in
ander the canopy Tom k'd want o
that saphead. Hiram took the cheer
an’ looked skrert. Bully Bill squirmed
an’ folks got excited

sssHiram,' says Tom, ‘yev ben a-
workin' for Billy Smedgeley, hain’t
ye? Hiram said he had.

« Wat did he give ye an' till ye to
do the duy after ol' Joab Smedgeley
died? says Tom.

s ] were burnin® brush,” says Hiram,
san’ Bully Bill handed me two or three
pieces o' paperan’ tol’ me to chuck "em
in the fire.’

«+Did ve do it? says Tom.

«sNo,” suys Hiram. ‘I kep' ‘em?
says he.

sJeewhizz! but folks excited
then! ‘Here's the new willl” they says.

«‘Hev ye zot 'em now? says Tom.

«+No! says Hiram.

« "Whar be they?” says Tom.

“ Dunno! says Hiram.

“Then every body’s hopes dropped
like a stun. Bully Bill he stretched
up and grinned. an’ looked comftable
ag'in. His w'ispered an’
laughed to one ano her.

“ Wat did ye do with 'em? says
Tom. not mindin' w'at were goin’ on.

« Wull," suys Hiram, “me an’ Mag
Streeter were spoonin’, and Mag went
over to the Wil Gander Ridge, an’
she says to me if I dido’t write to her
$he'd git another feller; an’ so w'en |
see them pieces o' paper th't Bully
Bill gimme, I thort mebbe [ k'd serib-
b'e sumpin' on "em and send it to Mag,
and keep her so she wouldn’t git an-
other feller.’

“Bully Bill's lawyer kep’ "bjectin’ an’
'bjectin’, an’ folks ianghed till the ruff
most riz up, but Tom kep' Hiram at it.

¢ «Wull," says Tom, *then w'at’d ye
do?

] squeezed ther papers inter my
t'backy box aun’ put the box in my
pocket,’ says Hiram.

“«Lem me see ver tbackay box,’
says Tom, an' folks was all excited
ag'in.

«+*Hain't got it,” says Hiram.

“ “Whar is it?' says Tom.

«sLost it in twenty foot o' water,’
says Hiram, and the folks all groaned
ag'in.

“Then Tom 'scused Hiram, an folks
said the witness had batter be'n left
off the stand. Baily Bill were grin-
nin’ like s monkey. The nex’ thing
Tom Liftum done made a buzz

“*Yer Honor,” suys he, *I call Bill
Smedgeley!

“Bually Bill ‘most jumped outen his
skin, an' he k'd hardly keep N trem-
blin' w'en he took the cheer.

« +Sall me sumpin’ to-day ?" says Tom.

“+Yes," says Bill

« W'at did ye sell me? says Tom.

“sA six-poun’ picker’l,” says Bill.

«+Did it come outen your pond?
says Tom.

“'Ye bet it did.' says Bully Bill
“Th’ hain't no picker'l in any other
pond "roun’ Sugar Swamp!’ says he.

« “That's all,’ says Tom, an’ folks be-
gun to think th't the slick and slip-
pery Tom Liftum were gone plumb
crazy.

v «Now, yer Honor,' says Tom, ‘I
want to call myself ez t'wm next wit
ness,' says he, an’ he done it, an’ sot
down in the cheor.

“ ‘Yer Honor,” says he, ‘an’ gentle-
men o the jury. Ye heerd the las’
witness say th't he sol' me a six-poun’
picker'l to-day, an’ th't it were ketched
outen his pond. Wull, yer Honor an'
gentlemen o the jury, he did,’ says
‘In cleanin’ that picker’l,’ says

on!

lawyers

Slay,’ says he, ‘stan’ up?”

“*Hiram popped up outen his cheer
like a jumping-juck. Tont hel' sumpin’
up-

s ‘Hiram,' says he. ‘i3 this the
t'backy box th't ye lost in twenty foot
of water?

“*Great spooks" says Hiram, with
his eyes a-bulging. ‘That's my t'backy
box, sartin”

““ *An’ is these the pieces o' paper
th't ve squeezed inter it?' says Tom.

“ ‘Sure ez turkey eggs! says Hiram.

“Folks k'd hard!y keep in fm howl-
in’ by this time, an’ Balliy Bill were a
sight fer to see.

«:Now then, yer Honor an’ gentle-
men o' the jury,” says Tom, cool an’
collected ez a lizhtain'-rod peddler,
‘dlet’s sea w'at thase papers is;” an’
quicker a'most th'u I kin tell ye bhe

pastea em togetaer, an warin’ em
under the nose o' Bully Bill he yooped
out:

«aWat d'ye think these papers is,
consarnyve? he yvoop d. W'y, thewm
ol' Joab Smed k will, all
siened, sealed an’ delivered, ez sound
an’ proper ez a copper Kittle?

“The folks jist velled an’ howled an’
kicked. an’ Buily Bill's lawyers car
ried him out ez w'ite an’ limber ez a
new-bleached she:t. Them papers
was ol’ Joub's new will, sure enough.
It lef ev'ry thing to Iluek
Sairey Lib, an’ that ended the case 0
Smedgeley agin’ Smsireley. Be ye
, 'Squire,

new

T
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shamed o' yerself now, or
hain't th' no shame in ye?”
The "Squire said nothing. He rose

delibarately from his chair, called for
a leetle o' the best the house sot out,
drank it and paid for it, and went
home without a word. The Oid Set-
tler gazed aiter him in open-mouthed
astonishment as he disappearcd. Then
he whacked tis floor with his cage
and exclaimed:

«He hain't cot no more shame,
b'gosh, th'n thuz leas on a catiizhl" e
Ed4 Moty, in N. Y. Sun.
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THE MODERN BRAKcMAN.

———

Changes in the Deportment and Dross of
Railroad Employes.

In no one particular has the remarg-
able advancement in railroad manage
ment during the past twenlv years
been so marked as in the development
of details affecting the deportment and
dress of employes. Take the passen-
ger brakeman of to-day as compared
with the brakeman of two score years
ago as an instunce.

The modern passenger brakeman is
not an evolution, but a new ereation.
He is an object of admiration, while
his predecessor of a quarter of century
since was an object of wonder and awe.
The latter was, usually, a collarless,
uncouth individual more or less given
to plug tobacco and profanity. The
badge of his authority was a red hand-
kerchief tied loosely around his throat.
Primarily, his occupation was, upoun 3
siven signal, to fling himself in fan-
tastic gyrations around the iron brake-
wheel, and his contortions upon the
front platform in the discharge of his
duty were ut once the wonder and ad-
miration of the station loungers of
that period. He was usually distio-
guished by a tight-fitting cap with &
peaked visor. His hands were big and
coarse and callonsed. There were ine
variably grimy civeles around his eyes.
When he cailed out the name of a
station to the occupants of the front
car the people in the rear end of the
train could hear his voice, but the
nearest passenger could not tell what
he said. When he assisted a lady to
alight he helped her down from the
high steps as though she were so much
baled hay. His regard for baskets
containing eggs or crockery amounted
to absolute contempt. His business
was to help run the train.

The passenger brakeman of the pres-
ent is a symphony in blue broad-cloth
and brass buttons. He is at once or-
namenial and useful. The old iron
brake-wheel still looms up on the front
platform, but he rarely finds it neces-
sary to touch it. He is an object of
envy and of admiration to the small
boy at the Queen Anne station-houses.
It is his duty and pleasure tocultivate
a graceful carriage, and the sharp
swing of the Eastlake coach around a
curve, which causes Farmer Wayback
and the woman with a green vail on
her bonnet to clutch the seat in terror,
only provokes from him a sweet, sad
smile of sympathetic commiseration.
He is a little less than a modern Beau
Brummel in his attention to the ladies
and school girls temporarily entrusted
to his care, while maintaining an air
of condescending dignity toward the

mberry an’ |
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Syd by Druggisis ard D.c’er- E & rwhere,
| THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.. aitimore, e
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men. When he displays opposite char-
acteristics it is an evidence that his

SMITH'S BILE BEANS act on
| the Liver and bile, clear the compleXion, care
bilicusness, sick headache, costiveness, malis
rin and all liver and stomach d-sorders., The
small size are most convenient for children—
very small and easy to take., Price of either
size e per bottle,

A panel size PROTO-GRAVYERE of the above

ceipt of 2¢ stamp. Address the makers of the
great Aot Bile Remedy—""Dile Doans.™
J. F. S}LITH & CUH 3 A I.A'}l.'l.t', Mo.

—+s_ CATARRE

Groam Bal

Uleanses the
Nasal Passage

Heals

Nores, restore:
the Nense o

Taste an if
sSmell.
Try the Cure

agreeable
existored, 60 eents,
ren Street New York.

This
eflfectually eure

Headache, Biliousness

2231 solid Mesh. Dose small: e
iy suar coated and easy tosnallow.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

SHERIFF'S SALE.
By virtue and authority of a specisl ex

sonri, dated the Hth day of “ep ember
158¢ and to me directed

the revenue within and for Petiis county,

1833, 1884, ard 18%5, on the property
and seized all the right, title, interest an

in P visconoty, Miscouri, to-wit: The east
fortysix feetof the following described real
estate, beginning at a point twenty (20),
of section three, (3). township foriy-five,

ning east sixteen, (18), rods, thence north
ten, (1t1), rode; thence west sixteen, (16).

the place of beginning. And 1 wili, on

OCTOBER, 1839,

ront door of the court hou<e, in the City

while the circuit court 1s in session, sell
the said real estate at public auction, to
the highest bidder, for cash in hand to

picture, “Kissing at 7—-17—7," mailed on re-

A particle Is appliad into eack vostril and is
Prics 50 cents, at drugeists : by ma!
ELY BROTHER- 56 War-

Tutt's Pl

Dyspepsia, Constipation, Sick

And all diseases arising from a
Torpid Liver and Bad Digestion.

The natural result is good appetite
nnt-

seution, issued from the office of the clerk
f the circuit eourt. of Pettis county, Mis-

in favor of th-
state of Miscouri at the relation and to
the u<e of John MuGioley, collector of
n the State of Missouri and sgainst Mary
Whalen and James Whalen, for the state
and county taxes for the years 188), 1882,
herein after described. I have levied upin

.state of the said defendant—of in and to
t.e following described real estate, situsied

rods south of the northwest corver of the
southesst quarter of the scuthwest quar.er

(45}, range twenty-one, (21); thence run-

rods and theoce south ten, (10). rods, to

SAIURDAY THE 12TH DAY OF

Between the hours of 9 o'clock a. m., and
3 o'clock, p. m., of said day, «t the west

of Sedalia, Pettis county, Missouri, and

Missour rost Co

Autborized Cepital - - $500 000.00
Capital paid up in Cash  $200 000.08

DEALERS IN
INVESTMENT SECURITIES.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT.

Savings received in sums of ONE DOL-
LAR and over on which interest is allowed.

LOAN DEPARTMENT.

Money to loan on real estate for loog or
short time, at lowest rates, with the privi-
vilege to make partial paymeats.

SAFE DEPOSIT DEPARTT.

Sufe deposit boxes in our fire and burg-
lar proof vault to rent atfive doilars per
agnum and upward.

TRUST DEPARTMENT.

We make s specialty of managing es
tates and trust funds of all Kinds, act as
curators of estates, receivers, trustees and
agents and transact all business usually
done by trust companies.

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS,
O A Crandall, Presideat.
F A Sampson, Vice-President.
(i L Faulhaber, Treasurer,
F E Hofiman, Secretary.
Henry Lamm, Attorney.

B H Moses, John W Murphy,
Chris. Hye, J B Brugler.

Office corner Fourth and Ohio Streets,
Sedalia, Mo. 3-24d&wtf

THIRD NATIONAL BANK

SEDALIA, MO.

J. N. Darsy, Presdient,
A. P. Morey Vice-President.
R. H. Moses , Cashier.
W. H. Vax Waexner, Teller.

Capitl.l; W e T
Sn:iplns and undivi-
ded profit, - -

$100,000.00
20,000 VO

This Bank does a general Banking Basi-
ness and solicits the accouats of corpora-
tions, firms and individuals.

Draws sight drafts on all principal cities
of Europe and other Foreign countrie

DIRECTORS.
Jas. Glass, Heory Mahnken
Morris Harter, C. E. Messerly,
J. N. Dalby, A. P. Morey,
J. H. Mertz, Chas.W. McAninch
Herman F. E. Hoflman,
R. H. Moses, J Wm. Boeker,
N. H. Gentry, D. W. McClure, |

Sam (. Gold. q

1-15d&wly R. H Moszs, Cashier.

FIRSTNATIONAL BANK.

SEDALIA, MO.

Paid up Capital, - . $100,000.00
Snrplﬂpl. ’i- - « = 70,000.00

BANKING HOUSE

Corner Ohio and Second Straets.

Cyres N President.

J. €. Twoxrson, Cashier.
DIRECTORS.

C. Newx1REK, F. H. GuENTHER,

Wu. GeNTRY, J. C. TroxPrsOxN,

J. R. Bangery; H. W, Woebn,
E. A. Pmiunirs
J. C. THOMP3ON,
Cashier.

DOCTOR

i

training has been defective or he has
mistaken his occupation.

Lonz live the passenger brakeman
of to-day, the courteous, affable, ac-
commodating young gentleman who is
worthy the newest style in the way of
a railroad uniform that the directors
and their tailor can devise.

But what has become of the acro-
batic. awkward, hard-handed brake-
man of twenty-five years ago?

He owns the railroad now.—Phila-
delphia Press.

— & O
—A woman cailled at police head-

quarters the other day, and reported
that her husband was missing.
*When did yvou see him last?” asked
| an officer. *Yesterday morning. He
| went up to the third story to get a
memorandum out of the inside pocket
of my dress, hanging up in the closet,

‘ and—" But the offiser waited to hear
no more. He rushed off to the
woman's house, proceeded to the

third story, and as he entered a room

he heard issue from the closet the ex-
| clamation: *Thank Heaven I've found

it at last!” The speaker was the miss-
lng busband.—N. Y. Ledger.

L

—*The vessel Sea Gull.™ read the
| managing editor, “is now three weeks
overdue, and it is feared she has gone
to the bottom with all on board.
Crayon,” he added, addressing the of-
. fice artist, “we must have a sketch
showing the spoit where the vessel
sank, and depiecting the harrowing
scenes on board as she was going
down. Better prepare it at once.”
And it was done.

satisfy said execution and costa.
. Euwvnis R. SyrrH,
9174t

TRUSTEE'S SALE.

Record, No. 60, p ges 96 and 97, conveyed
10 the wundersigned W.
t-ustee for the Equitable Losn aod Iovest

ated in the County of Pettis, State of Mis-
sonri, viz:

Mo.

and whereas the said note has become due
and is unpaid, now therefore, in accord-
ance with the provisions of said Deed of
Trust and at the rpquest of the legal holder
of said note, I shall to eeli the
above described R -al Estate at the Court
House door in the City of Sedslia in the
County o! Pettis State aforesaid, to the

on

THURSDAY THE 3rd DAY OF OCTO-
BER 1889,

Between the ho''rs of nine in the forencon
and five in the afternoon of that day, to
satisfy said note, together with the cost
and expense of execating this trust.
9.3-wid W. F. HaxsBeRGER, Trustee,
Dated this 3rd day of September 1839,

| W“FF" for WOME“ tm? St

Soveused inmy s | practics for last @ ye=ars. Wiliinerease |
woed, Welght, i

Appetite, E Strength, Viger.

Sheriff of Pettis county, Mo.

Whereas, W. J. Harbour and Ada L.
Harbour, his wife, by their certain Deed
of Trust dated the 24ch day of August 1889
and recorded in the Recorder’s cffice of

Pettis county in Trust, Deed and Mortglnl Judicions Medication and Skill will
F. Hansberger

ment Association of Seldalis, Mo, all their
right, title, interest snd estat:, in and 10
the following described Real Estate, situ-

The North balf of the East
half of tfe Exst haif of Lot six (6) Block
B, of Cliftcn Wood’s addition to Sedslia,
Which said conveyance wis made in
trust to secure the payment of their certain
promis ory note in said Deed described,

highest bidder for cash, at public auction,

for Scanty oF r.u:?wm:
- . O or :
B2 4 UL NOSTH'S COURSE. 3 NOSTHS 85

82 WHITTIER, 8T, LOUIS, MO

817 St. Charles St-eet, St. Louis, Mo.
ESTABLISHED 1857, (REGISTERED).

NERVOU'S i roames
DEBILITY Lk, seeev

Arising from Indiseretion, Excesa or lmlulg-o producing
Nervousness, Dability, Dimuess of Sight. Seif Distrust, Defeed
ive Memory. Pimples on Face, Aversion to Society, Los- of
Ambition. Unfltas«s to Marry. Dy spepsin, Stunted Dey
Lost Manhood, Pains in Back Night Losses, ete. Reiief
ones, all exhausting drxins --o‘ped. weak rﬂn strengibened
sed enlarged. M7y mettod of Tremrment Beientific, Safe,
Jure, iasting for Jife; it bailds up the Nerves, Strengthens the
Scstem, Restores Vigor, My Sueccess % based om facts, Life
long Experience. Special Stnudy of ench case ; pure Melicines
wpecially prepar ed therefor, insure a Resl Cure.

Send for Question List No. 1, free.

BLOOD & SKIN =

Affocting the Body, Nese, Throat, Skin snd .
Mucous patehes ia menth. Eruptions. Rbeamntism, Fal
Hair. Acne, Eczema, Old Sores. Uleers, Puinful Swellings,
whaierer cause, posi tively sod forever drives from the aysiems
by Sufe, Time Tested Remedies.

1 eure SYPHILIS, ~ecent or old ceses, for tife, safely sad
surelr. Xo polsons uswed., My treatment is the resuit of W
Years Expericuce nnd :he Hot Springs method. Cure guarsa:
teed, Never to Return, Seen cases demsad sterly
experieacr aud trestment. Avold ifnex

Ssnd for Question List No. 2, free,

KiDNEY aio URINAR

Compiaints, Puinful, Dificult, too frequent or B Urine
UIMATURAL DISCHARGES promptiy cured. 60
GLAKTY, STRICTULE cured without imstruments or;-.in. A
BLADDER sad DISEASES, WILKY URINK,
WEAK BaCk, PA L SWELLISGS, VARICUCKLE, quickly
reileved and radieally cured.

Send for Question L.st No. 3, freo.

CATARRH, THROAT, NOSE, LUNG DISEASES

Cause: Some taint in organism, Cure based on scientilia
prineiples. Coustitutional treatment snd medicated air will
eure. Sueceesfully treated at bome or at effice. -
TiOSALOK Al'Q(’l'LHD WEAKSESSES OF BOTH SEXKS treated
suceessfuliy ; also PILES.

A frieadly talk costs nothing. Cail on or addreas

DER. WEITTIER,
Charles Street, ST. LOUIS, MO

: Salesmen. Newest and Choices® Fruia
| w “tedm«nm Rest terms. Best plan. Best ond
-’ ne, free. B0, SURSERY CU., Lonisiaca. Bew




